boys. The picture of their girlhood which was reflected in their conversation was incredible to me. It appeared that most of them had never done anything but play during all the years before they came to high school. This circumstance they seemed to find perfectly natural. Furthermore, the girls with whom I studied and talked and lunched were not in the least embarrassed to confess that they had played until they were as old as thirteen even, and one huge freshman of fifteen still rode a sled and was not ashamed to have us know that she loved so juvenile a toy.
After one Latin examination a girl with sunny hair came up to me. She said, " Will you have lunches with me? " That was the high school formula requesting friendship. I replied joyfully that I would. I found my [9'Jewildered to make friends, too busy in looking on the life to touch it. One day the [90]eir parents to permit them to graduate from public school, it was preposterous of me to dream of high school. It [85] [83]ll cheerfulness, books, other than
